THE   LADY  AND   THE   UNICORN              4^

"It is those filthy deSouzas," cried Rosa5 and
set her teeth. "They throw out their rubbish so
carelessly/5 Belle would have sent for the sweeper
to take it away or even gone herself and thrown it
into the refuse tin, but Rosa lamented and mooned
back to the typewriter and sat downs looking
hopelessly at it with her cheek on her hand.

"What a fuss you make over things/' said Belle.
"No wonder youVe no time for anything. You'll
never get on*??

"Tou only get on because you don't care what
you do/*

"Why should I care?5' asked Belle5 lighting a
cigarette from a packet of "Goldflake". "It doesn't
matter what I do. Who am I? No one. Who cares
about me? No one. Who knows about me? No

one/'

"All of Calcutta must know about you by nows
the way you've been behaving."
"All of Calcutta/5 jeered Belle. "We know a
handful of people in Calcutta and most of them
are nobodies too. What is Calcutta? It's not the
world/5
"It's where we live/5
"I shan't live here very long." Belle stretched
her arms and yawned, "And get this in your heads
Rosa; it doesn't matter what we do because we
have nothing to lose. If you are wise you'll do
anything to get you on5 anything for money, any-
thing to get you away from here. If you don't help
yourself no one will help you. I tell you this, and
you know it's true. We come from nowhere. .. ."